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dismounting him, they ordered him to stay where he was till
they brought him more company. As soon as they were
gone from him he remounted his horse and attempted to
ride off as fast as he could; but our highwaymen perceiving
what he was at, and having the best horses, they fetched him
back, and mistrusting he had more money, by his being in
so much haste, they searched him afresh, he protesting all
the while that he had not so much as a farthing left if it
were to save his soul. In a literal sense he might be right;
but they made a shift to find forty guineas, which they
thought better than farthings. Withrington upon this ex-
claimed that it was a sad thing that one Christian could not
believe another! They then shot his horse, to put a stop
to his speed, and so rode away and left him.
The last robbery Withrington committed was alone. He
stopped a nobleman on Hounslow Heath attended by two
footmen. There was a short dispute, but Withrington having
the best of it, he took a portmanteau in which were two
hundred and eighty guineas, sixty pounds in silver, and a
parcel of fine linen. A hue and cry was soon issued out after
him, and he was apprehended by means of it at Malmesbury,
in Wiltshire, from whence he was removed to London, where
he was condemned for this fact.
The sentence of death seemed to have no effect on his
temper, for he was as gay and humorous under that circum-
stance as ever he had been before. When he was riding up
Holborn Hill he ordered the cart to stop, and calling up
the Sheriff's deputy, " Sir," said he, " I owe a small matter
at the Three Cups, a little farther on, for which I am afraid
of being arrested as I go by the door; therefore I shall be
much obliged to you if you will be pleased to carry me down
Shoe Lane and bring me up Drury Lane again into the road
by which I am to travel this devilish long journey." The
deputy informed him that if such a mischance should
happen he should come to no damage. " For," says he,
u I'll be bail for you myself, rather than you shall go back
to prison again." " Thank you heartily, sir," quoth Jack;
" I protest I could not have thought that I had a friend in
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